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and her eyes were petrified, but still a faint respiration
remained passing and re-passing. Whilst there is
life, there is hope. In the morning of the fourth day,
a hermit appeared of bright countenance, in appearance
like EMzr^ and of an enlightened heart. Seeing
the princess in that state, he said, ' 0 daughter,
though your father is a king, yet these [sorrows] were
decreed in thy destiny. Now, conceive this old hermit
your servant, and think day and night of your Maker.
God will do what is right.' And whatever morsels
the hermit had in his wallet, he laid them before the
princess ; then he went in search of water ; he saw a
well, but where were the wheel and bucket by means of
which he might draw the water? He pulled off some
leave's from a tree, and made a cup, and taking off
his sash, he fastened the cup to it, and drew up
some water, and gave it to the princess. At last she
regained her senses. The holy man, seeing her help-
less and solitary state, gave her every consolation, and
cheered her heart ; and he himself began to weep.
When the princess saw his sympathetic grief, and
[heard] his kind assurances, she became easy in her
mind. Prom that day, the old man made this an
established rule, that in the morning he went to the
city to beg, and brought to the princess whatever
scraps or morsels he received.

or Khwaja Khizr is the name of a saint or prophet, of great
notoriety among the Muhawmad(ms. The legends respecting his origin
and life are as numerous as they are absurd and contradictory. Some say
he was grand Vizir to Solomon, others to Alexander the Great. They
atl agree, however, that he discovered the water of immortality, and that
in consequence of having drunk thereof he still lives and wandora about
on the earth*